Il8         THE LIFE OF THE SWAMI VIVEKANANDA.
of welcome. On his emerging from the carriage, those that were near him made a rush to take the dust of his feet., and scores who could not approach him, bowed down in what vva.s nothing short of adoration, and shouted his name and that of his Master triumphantly. So dense were the crowds that it was with exceeding difficulty that the Reception Committee headed by Mr. Norendra Nath Sen, the venera"ble editor of The Indian Mirror, could escort the Swami to the carriage that was in waiting for him. And among the masses one noted Sannyasins, in their gerrud robes, many of them being his own gurubhdis. The Swami was literally loaded down with garlands of sweet flowers. He was visibly moved by the tremendous demonstration given in his honour by his own people.
Hardly had the Swami with Mr. and Mrs. Sevier, seated themselves in the landau when the horses were unharnessed and a band of fine-looking Bengalee boys, mostly students,, rushed forward to draw the carriage. The procession then formed, headed by a band playing lively music, moving Ji) the direction of the Ripon College, its first stopping-place* A Sankirtana party followed at some distance in the rear singing religious songs with visible emotion, which lent added interest to the great occasion. All along the line of procession, the streets were decorated with flags and banners, flowers and evergreens. In Circular Road a triumphal arch of welcome had been erected, bearing the inscription : "Hail, Swamiji!" In Harrison Road there was another with. the salutation, "Jaya Ramakrishna !" And another still lia.d been constructed in front of the Ripon College bearing the: one word "Welcome !" At the College itself there was a wild" demonstration. Thousands had flocked thither to get SL close view of the great Sannyasin. Still other- thousands pressed towards the College in the line of the procession, until a rush and panic seemed imminent. And one noticed a devout old Brahmana standing at a distance, bowing his head repeatedly to the Swami and crying out "Shankara/** 'Shankara," with tears flowing from his eyes.